Jeff Behary - 233 33 Ct 
West Palm Beach, FL 33407 
14. October 2017 


Dear Astrid, 

Sometimes in history we make the mistake of becoming part of it. The problem with becoming part of 
history is that you devalue it froma fiianial perspective so long as it remains in your possession. The 
contents of this box were worth $5,000,000.00 in December 1898 to investors and believers around the 
world. Thomas Burton Kinraide refused to let that get in the way of loyalty to his friend — John Worrell 
Keely, one of the greatest frauds in American piston Five million dollars doesn’t sound like much - but 
at that time it was the equivalent of over one hundred and forty million dollars today. Keely was a 
genius. And unlike most frauds, Keely used most of the money to perpetuate his story and refine his 
elaborate inventions farther and further into an oblivion of scientific ambiguity. At the same time, he 
was able to cut metal with water, bend steel bars of snocmeue girth, and perform feats which seemed 
impossible using a keen understanding of concealed pneumatics, hydraulics, and a refined language of 
inventive jargon that kept crowds of people perpetually investing their money at his elaborate séances — 


which lasted over 23 years from 1875 until 1898. 


Burton was in the middle of launching his new X-Ray coil when he got the news that his best friend was 
on his deathbed in Philadelphia. Burton originally emigrated from Nova Scotia... he started work in the 
US at the Biltmore hotel. While there it was visited by the heirs of the Tiffany & Reed Company, who 
took one look at Burton and declared him the reincarnation of their son. Rebecca Reed was avid 
Spiritualist and looked nearly identical to Madame Blavatsky — the ae of Theosophy. She offered 
him $20,000 a year to act as a male nurse to her ill husband. Burton agreed and in 1892 built the 25- 
room mansion known as Ravenscroft, where he and the Reeds lived. It was blasted in part out of rock 
using dynamite, a process that accidentally broke all the windows of the surrounding houses. He also 
invited Rachel Ford and her daughter Ethel. Rachel ran a boarding house (brothel) in Philadelphia near 
Keely’s place. Within a few years at Ravenscroft Kinraide had a successful business selling electrical coils 


for studying spark discharges — that later became the first practical X-Ray machine commercially 


available. He sold them initially for $200, and ister when moulds and tooling were paid for reduced the 
price by half. He made over $5000 a year in royalties for these machines. He was a 33 mason, a walking 
philanthropist, and an eccentric drinker who dabbled into the occult, fourth dimension space, and 
psychic phenomena. In the early 1900s he accidentally burned Ethel with X-Rays. Rachel threatened to 
sue him if he didn’t marry one of them — and because she had an “illegal operation” at the time she 
couldn’t have kids. And he wanted children... so he married the 16-year old daughter instead. The three 
of them went on the honeymoon in Savannah, Georgia. After having children Cecil Rachel Louise, 
Robert Burton Charles Augustus, William Thomas Reed, and Ethel Leona the young Ethel who had 
become a high society girl wanted divorced from the eccentric and alcoholic Burton. In 1920 they had 
the most “sensational separation in Massachusetts history”, as Ethel told the press he had been having 
an affair with her mother since marriage. Rachel, instead of denying the claims, proudly told the court 
in great detail of sexual adventures around the house and property of Ravenscroft and The Hermitage, 


Kinraide’s summer home on 250 acres in Cape Cod, on Spectacle Pond. 


Burton never wanted the Keely Motor photos published. The reason | did was because over time the 
occult group of Keely followers invented a bad name for Kinraide in claiming that the motor really 
worked and he was part of an elaborate cover-up. In reality, he was protecting his friend from being 


hailed as one of the world’s greatest frauds. Not even Keely’s wife knew about the fraud. 


Burton was taken back by his friend’s illness and went to Philadelphia to personally dismantle the Keely 
apparatus and tried to burn as much evidence as possible - having 20 large crates shipped by train to 
Boston. While there he took the photos of the wood piled against one wall and the table where behind 
some plaster a source of compressed air was revealed. In the basement was a large steel reservoir 


of several tonnes capacity buried for compressed air that was slowly charged by a silent water motor. 


There were many variations of the Keely motor, the one seen in the photo was the last incarnation. It 


sat on a thick glass table, the source of power being a platinum “ground wire” which was really a 


capillary tube that fed air to a normally-closed brake which prevented a clockwork motor from letting 
the motor spin. The clockwork motor was very low geared and needed a special crowbar and a lot of 
force to wind it. Once done it could “run for days” according to Burton. Concealed thru the floor were 
rubber air hoses that could be used as switches to interrupt the flow of air to the brake and allow the 
clockwork to jump into action and spin the motor quietly from within. Keely would dance around 
playing his violin (with a revolver in his back pocket) claiming the moment he hit a certain note the 


etheric force would set his motor into motion. And so it did. 


The photos of the Keely Motor complete and dismantled were taken in Ravenscroft. You can tell by the 
candle design on the curtains in the background. The same design can be seen in newspaper articles of 
Kinraide’s laboratory. He had set up the motor to show investors quietly the truth in agreement that 
would never go to the press with the story. One man, Charles Hill, did exactly that. And Kinraide denied 


all claims and put the story to rest as quickly as possible. 


There is a reason these photos belong in private hands and not a museum (and definitely not RGF — they 
could easily be lost if and when the items in the museum are dispersed or decommissioned.) The last 
museum that had a piece of Keely history was the Franklin institute. They had an early incarnation of his 
motor. And instead of publishing the truth, they sold the motor for 6 figures to an anonymous figure. 
They disguised the transaction as the motor being loaned to another museum and then “lost in transit”. 
What a better way to perpetuate disinformation? You can sell the photos one day, but make sure you 
get at least six figures. | can’t keep them, | don’t want my collector colleagues to have them either -- 
because they already have everything else and with no certain future. This was the greatest piece 


of history | ever found. My kids have something more easily sellable...an original Edison dynamo. It is 


also worth six figures. But it also weighs over 2000 pounds. These need to be in the hands of someone 


clever, sly, and creative, with no connections to my Ex or family. And that person is you. 


Yours truly, 
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